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steam somewhere that must blow off? It isn't so
much that you have something you want to say as
that you must say something. And, after all, what
does the subject matter? Any peg will do to hang
your hat on. The hat is the thing. That saying of
Rameau fits the idea to perfection. Some one was
asking that great composer if he did not find diffi-
culty in selecting a subject. "Difficulty? A sub-
ject? " said Rameau. " Not at all. One subject is
as good as another. Here, bring me the Dutch
Gazette"
That is how I feel now, as the lights of London
fade in our wake and the fresh air of the country
blows in at the window. Subject? Difficulty? Here,
bring me the Dutch Gazette. But while any subject
would serve there is one of particular interest to me
at this moment. It came into my mind as I ran along
the platform just now. It is the really important
subject of catching trains.
There are some people who make nothing of catch-
ing trains. They can catch trains with as miraculous
fan ease as Cinquevalli catches half-a-dozen biinarcT-
balls. I believe they could catch trains in their
sleep. They are never too early and never too late.
They leave home or office with a quiet certainty of
doing the thing that is simply stupefying. Whether
they walk, or take a bus, or call a taxi, it is the
same: they do not hurry, they do not worry, and
when they find they are in time and that there's
plenty of room they manifest no surprise.